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Back in 2010, Peter Hogan, myself, and 
Dark Horse Comics decided to offer a 
slightly new slant on the extraterres- 
trial presence on Earth. 


Whether you believe in such a thing or 
not, you have to admit that a lot of ground 
has been covered on the subject—and most 
of it is the same old garbage. It might 
be dressed up in powerful imagery and 
stunning special effects, but the message 
tends to remain the same: aliens are 
evil and represent a threat to humanity. 
Xenophobia in its most extreme form. 


I suppose H. G. Wells kicked it all off, 
really, with The War of the Worlds. Based 
on contemporary observations of “canals” 
on Mars, Wells made the assumption that 
intelligent life must inhabit Mars and 
therefore posed a threat. This was nine- 
teenth-century thinking: misunderstanding 
what “intelligence” actually means and 
superimposing the British obsession 
with empire and world dominance onto a 
supposedly alien culture. 


This (admittedly lucrative) form of para- 
noia has continued to this day. We hope 
you’11 find Dr. Harry Vanderspeigle has a 
different cut to his jib. Neither he nor 
his race of intelligent beings wishes 
to invade Earth and make us slaves. Nor 
do they have any desire to probe, prod, 
or poke our private recesses, except in 
Harry’s pursuit of medical knowledge. 





Nor do they want to strip the planet of 
its natural resources. They’ve moved way 
beyond the need for coal, oil, or radio- 
active steam engines. 


So what do they want? 


You’11 have to read the whole series to 
find out. 


So at this point I have two recommenda- 
tions for you. If you haven’t already, 
go down to your favorite comic book store 
and search for all the back issues of 
Resident Alien. They’re, like, amazingly 
well written and drawn. And they tell an 
actual story. A story without fear or 
prejudice, concerning a person who comes 
from another planet and his observations 
about the people on this planet. Secondly, 
check out the conversations and lectures 
of Dr. Steven Greer, of Disclosure Project 
fame. Some of the most intelligent and 
inspiring material on the subject of ad- 
vanced species that you’re ever likely to 
find. Incidentally, if your government 
starts issuing warnings about an imminent 
alien invasion...they’re lying. 


Lastly, my favorite quote of the moment. 
I can’t remember who said it. It might 
have been me: “You wanna see a real 
alien? Look in the mirror.” 


THE STORY SO" FAR... 


In a town called Patience, Washington, 
lives a doctor named Harry Vanderspeigle. 
What nobody in the town realizes is 
that Harry’s actually an alien visitor 
to our planet, who was shipwrecked here 
a few years ago. Since then, he’s been 
hoping for a rescue that may or may not 
ever come-and while waiting he attempts 
to keep himself sane by playing amateur 
detective... 


This is the third volume of Harry’s 
adventures, the first two volumes being 
Welcome to Earth! and The Suicide Blonde. 
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The Sam Hain Mystery 


I NEED MONEY. 


SOONER OR LATER MY 
LUCK WILL RUN OUT. 


ONE OF THE NOTES I'VE 
DUPLICATED WILL BE 
CHALLENGED. I WILL BE 
STOPPED AND QUESTIONED. 
I CAN RUN THIS RISK NO 
LONGER. 





SO MANY PEOPLE... 


ALL OF THEM 
CONVINCED 
THEY MIGHT WIN. 
IT'S COMPLETELY 
DELUSIONAL. 


BREATHE SLOWLY. 
WALK SLOWLY. 


SO MUCH INFORMATION... 


=e 
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UPON THEIR DREAMS 
AND FEARS AND NEEDS... 


MASS SELF- 
HYPNOSIS. 
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OF COURSE. I AMALSO 4 
HERE TO WIN, BUT THEN... 
n 3 . 
‘ 
CERTAIN...ADVANTAGES [T WOULD BE SIMPLE 
eas ENOUGH TO CALCULATE 


EXACTLY WHICH CARDS 
REMAIN HIDDEN FROM 


Li 
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THERE ARE SO MANY OPTIONS HERE... 













THE SLIGHTEST 
TOUCH OF TELEKINESIS 
IS ALL IT WOULD TAKE. 






BUT 4 WIN AT EITHER MIGHT 
ATTRACT UNDUE ATTENTION. 







a~ cs 
I NEED SOMETHING ie 
MORE... ANONYMOUS. THERE ARE THESE DEVICES, 
BUT SURELY THE WINS WOULD BE 
TOO SMALL FOR MY eae 


PURPOSES? = 
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AND IF I WON REPEATEDLY 
QUESTIONS WOULD BE ASKED. 
UNLESG... 






EXCUSE 
ME...DO YOU 


CAN I DO 
FOR YOU, 
\ MISTER? 


THAT 
MACHINE OVER 
THERE... THE 
“WHEEL OF 
FORTUNE”... 


HOW 
MUCH DOES 
IT PAY 
OUuT? 















CHANCES 
ARE, NOT ONE 
THIN DIME. 






You WIN, YOU 
CAN WIN Bic. I 
MEAN REAL 


aorta 


NO, 
I DRESS LIKE 


AVA || 
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IF 
YOU'RE LUCKY, 
MAYBE 


JACKPOT 
ON THE BIG 
WHEEL...WHAT’S 
THE RECORD 
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LAST YEAR 
PICKED UP OVER sek ats 
THI PUT THREE 
MILLION. BUCKS INTO 
THE THING, MOST INTERESTING. J] 
~ THANK YOU VERY 6 


OY) 
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CAN I GET SOME J 
CHANGE? 





One weer fater. 


THE BANK 
AT WHEELER 
MALL, SIR... 


IT RECEIVED AN 
ANONYMOUS PACKAGE 
YESTERDAY CONTAINING 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS 

IN USED NOTES. 


EXACTLY THE WHEN WE 
AMOUNT THAT MADE IN@UIRIES, ALL GENUINE, SIR. 
WAS STOLEN BY WE DISCOVERED THAT : WITH DIFFERENT 
ICARUG... ™" FOUR SHOPS IN THE SERIAL NUMBERS TO 
MALL HAD ALSO THE ONES THAT 


RECEIVED IDENTICAL WERE STOLEN. 
ENVELOPES, ALL se 
CONTAINING VARIOUS 
AMOUNTS OF 


CASH. 


THE ENVELOPES WERE 
ALL POSTED FROM 
LAS VEGAS Two 





SHOULD WE 
DISPATCH A TEAM 
TO VEGAS, 


APPARENTLY 
ICARUS DOESN’T 
NEED TO COUNTERFEIT 
ANYMORE, SO... 


OFF ALL HIS 


DEBTS. 


WOULD APPEAR 
THAT HE’S AN HONEST... 


WORD. LIKE I SAID, 
EXTRAORDINARY. 


I SUPPOSE 
WE MUST, BUT 
I DOUBT 
THEY'LL FIND 
ANYTHING. 
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| 448] PATIENCE. THAT SEEMS LIKE 

' ng aa A GOOD OMEN... 
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AFTERNOON... & 




















LOOKING FOR 
A HOUSE TO 


ll RENT IN THIS 
| AREA. 
5 « 





> V GOT A DOZEN OR 
k SO YOU CAN CHOOSE 


IS 


SOMETHING 
PEACEFUL AND 
SECLUDED... 


PERHAPS 
A FEW MILES 
OUTSIDE OF 

TOWN. 





CABIN BY A 
LAKE, *BOUT 
FOUR MILES 





HOW 
DOES THAT 


MAN, THESE 

STAIRS ARE 
BEGINNING 
TO BITE. 


OH, @uUIT 
GRIPING. 


THE DOC'’S PAYING YOU CAN’T HELP WISHING yas or I'VE BEEN 
PLENTY TO HELP HIM THE ROAD CAME { GOING UP AND 
MOVE HIS STUFF... RIGHT DOWN TO THE DOWN THESE 
? HOUSE, IS ALL... DAMN THINGS 

- ALL DAY. 


GUESS 
YOU'RE JUST 
NOT USED TO 

HONEST 

WORK. 


DOWNLOAD, 
ANYWAY...I'VE GOT _ i DO PEOPLE 


A TRUCK, I MOVE | es | ALWAYS KNOW 


WHAT'S 
NOT HONEST 
ABOUT 
THAT? 


YOU'RE MOVING 
THEIR STUFF? 





THESE ARE 
=| THE LAST 
TWO BOXES, 
= THE HEAVY 
F ONE [S$ BOOKS. 
= THE LIGHTER 
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DOC, DO You 
OWN ANYTHING 
BESIDES BOOKS 
AND D.V.D.’S? 





YOU'RE GOING TO 
MISS THIS PLACE, 
AREN'T YOu? 


IT WAS HOME, BUT I’M ALMOST NEVER 

FOR A WHILE... HERE ANYMORE, SO KEEPING 
IT MAKES NO SENSE. 
IT’S TIME TO MOVE 





YES, 

ON THE FAR 

SIDE OF THE 
GALAXY. 


LEVEL- THREE 
CIVILIZATION, 
YES? 


RECENTLY 
DISCOVERED? 


IMAGES WERE 
ACQUIRED FROM THEIR 
COMMUNICATIONS 
NETWORKS BY ONE 
OF OUR PROBES. 















THERE’S 





















NO NO. THE 
SOUND? PROBE WAS 
DAMAGED 
EN ROUTE... 





BUT AS 
YOU CAN SEE, 
THEY APPEAR 
TO BE AN 
INTENSELY 
WARLIKE 
SPECIES. 





EVEN THEIR 
IMAGINATIVE 
WORKS 
ARE LACED 
WITH 
VIOLENCE... 


& 


UNFORTUNATELY, 


NO. 


TYPICAL 
OF LEVEL 
THREE. 


< 


SO THEY 


WILL EITHER 
EVOLVE OR PERISH. 
I ASSUME OUR 
COURSE IS SIMPLY 
ONE OF PERIODIC 
MONITORING? 


THE 
REGION |S UN- 
INHABITED...BUT EVEN 
so, WE CANNOTRISK 
OUR TECHNOLOGY 
FALLING INTO THEIR 
HANDS... 


HOWEVER 
REMOTE THE 
POSSIBILITY. 


OUR 
PROBE CRASHED 
ONTO THE PLANET’S 
SURFACE...AND WE HAVE 
BEEN UNABLE TO 
TRIGGER ITS DESTRUCT 
MECHANISM. 





WE 
NEED YOU TO 
GOTHERE, AND 
DESTROY THE 
PROBE. 





——SS— 
WEELER mat = 
* WHEELER MALL a 
AND VEGAS... = 
SEATTLE SECURITY — 
was A TOTAL CAMERAS ALL 
OVER TOWN WERE 


ON THE BLINK FOR 
A COUPLE OF 


IT’S LIKE THE GUY Has 
HIS OWN PORTABLE 
SOMETHING... 


NOTHING 
ETH: ON ICARUS, 
MUST HAVE COME 
UP WITH SOMETHING, 
OR YOU WOULDN'T 


GET THESE 
FROM ONE 
CAMERA. 





IT DOES 
LOOK Like 
HE'S TALKING Jae 


THEY'RE 

ALL REAR VIEW, 
BUT THIS LOOKS A LOT 
LIKE THE GIRL WHO Was 
STANDING NEXT TO HIM 

IN THE SHOT WE 

FOUND ON THE 

NET. 


AS You 
CAN SEE, HER 
JACKET’S QUITE 
DISTINCTIVE. 


OF COURSE, 
SEEMS HERE’S NO PROOF 
PLAUSIBLE. 





WELL, LET'S 

HOPE YOU'RE 

RIGHT, 'CAUSE 

IT’S ALL WE'VE 

GOT. 
OKAY, 
LET’S SEND 
OUT TEAMS, TRY 
TO FIND 
HER. 


I’M TEMPTED TO MAKE 

Y \ A JOKE ABOUT HAVING 

‘ / NX MY RESERVATIONG... 
LOOKS QO Ay) 


LIKE SHE’S 
NATIVE. 


BUT 
LET’S SAY 
YOU'RE 
RIGHT... 


NORTHERN U.S.A. and. 
CANADA 


HOW 
MANY NATIVE 
GIRLS OF THE 

RIGHT AGE ARE 
THERE IN THE 
NORTHWEST? 


THAT 


WASN'T 4 
RHETORICAL 
QUESTION. 


GET 
HOLD OF THE 
CENSUS AND 















YOU'VE CERTAINLY 
MADE THE PLACE 
YOUR OWN...DOC 
HODGES WOULDN'T 
RECOGNIZE IT. 





BAD YOU CAN 
HARDLY GET IN 
ae 


THE DOOR. 
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YES..I PROBABLY SHOULD HAVE 

ASSEMBLED ALL THE FURNITURE 

BEFORE MOVING MY OTHER 
THINGS IN HERE. 







AND I 
MAY HAVE 
UNDERESTIMATED 
THE NUMBER OF 
BOOKCASES I’LL 






EVER 
HEARD OF 


KINDLE, 
HARRY? 





YES, BUT I SPEND MORE THAN ENOUGH 
TIME STARING AT AN 

(ILLUMINATED 

SCREEN. 


FOR 
READING, I 


PREFER REAL 


THE 
MAIN LIGHT'S 
YES... BROKEN? 
AND IT’S NOT THE 
BULB AND IT’S 
NOT THE FUSE... 


UESSING IT’S 
THE OVERHEAD 
WIRING. 


Ly” 
AND SPEAKING OF 


READING, I’D BETTER 
TRACK DOWN 4 TABLE 
LAMP BEFORE IT 
GETS DARK... 


THERE’S ONE 
IN HERE 
SOMEWHERE... 


YOU WANT ME TO CALL 
AN ELECTRICIAN? 


SOMEONE’S 
COMING BY 


I’D BETTER GET 
READY FOR 





YES, I 
SUPPOSE I WOULD. 
YOU'RE ON 
aman TOMORROW, 
YES? 








THANKS FOR 
ALL YouR HELP HEY 
TODAY, BY THE You'D HAVE 


DONE THE SAME 


SAID 
y THEY FOUND 
SOMETHING 
YOU'VE BEEN 
LOOKING 





GIVE 
ME YOUR 
JACKET. 


AY AW 
HAND IT [Ke 


OVER, 
ASTA. 


EMPTY 
OUT THE 
POCKETS 

FIRST. 


oie / 
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YOU KNOW, I'D LIKE YOU A WHOLE 
LOT BETTER IF YOU JUST DROPPED 
THE MYSTERIOUS WISE MAN ROUTINE 
ONCE IN 4 WHILE... 

THIS 

COST ME, 
LIKE, A WEEK'S 
PAY, You 


THE HELL 
DIYOU WANT 
MY JACKET 

FOR? 





TUL 
BUY YOU A 
NEW ONE...AN 


M JUST TRYING 
TO KEEP YOU 


I 


z 
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a 





exi day... 


YOUR PROBLEM, 
Doc. 


THIS 
LITTLE GUY 


CHEWED RIGHT 


41ND 
COMPLETELY 
FRIED HIS 


YEAH, WHAT'S 

LEFT OF ONE, 

PLUS A BUNCHA 
MAGGOTS. 


I’M 
KINDA 
SURPRISED 
YOU DIDN’T 
SMELL IT. 


I CAN CERTAINLY 
SMELL IT 


COULD 
YOU TAKE IT 


OUTSIDE, 
PLEASE? 





es 


GOTTA STRIP OUT THE 

OLD CABLE, STICK IN 

SOME NEW, BRING IT 
ALL UP TO 
SCRATCH... 


BUT I CAN’T GET TO IT TODAY. 
I’M RUNNIN’ WAY BEHIND. SO 
I'LL SEE YA TOMORROW, 
COULD BE THE DAY 


IN THE 
BACK...MY 
GIRLFRIEND’S 
KID... 


I WAS MINDING 
HER, AND SHE 

FELL AND CUT 
HER LIP, AND... 


I COULDN'T STOP 
THE BLEEDING, 
AND... 









OKAY, 
HONEY...LET’S 
GET YOU ALL 
FIXED UP, SHALL 


Hi, THERE. 
I’M DOC 
HARRY... 









STITCHES? 
| ‘CAUSE HER MOM’S 
GONNA KILL 


ME... 

















WELL, I, ef... 
LIKE TO THINK 

I'M A 
GOODIE. | 


ARE YOU A 
SP) GOODIE OR A 
BADDIE? 












THE 
DOC SHOULDN'T 

BE TOO NMucH 
y LONGER... 











«AND WE'VE 
GOT A NEW BATCH 
OF MAGAZINES ON 
THE TABLE WHILE 


NO, THANK 
YOU, DEAR. THOSE 

THINGS JUST MAKE 
YOU MISERABLE. 


I'M 
FINE WITH 
MY 
CROSSWORD. 


You'LL HAVE 


THE LIGHT 
FIXED 
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I’LL GIVE IT 
A SHOT. 

































SAID 

HE AND THE CHIEF 
WERE HAVING LUNCH, 
IF YOU WANT TO 
JOIN THEM. 





THANKS, 
MARCIE. 


THEN...WHICH 
OF YOU 
GOOD PEOPLE 
IS eS 


I was 
CHOPPING 
VEGETABLEG... 






AND IT'S 
REALLY 


YOU GOING 
TO TELL 
MY MOM? 


BuT YOU 
SHOULD. 








YOU'LL 
Z NEED SOME 

4) CREAM FOR 
THAT. 





You i THAT'S YOUR 
SEE THAT S ‘i 


BLINKING 


THERE, LIKE, 
SOMETHING I 





4H, WELL... 
I SUPPOSE I’D 


BETTER FINISH MY 
AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
QUICKLY THEN. 














You 
CALLED. 






CLASSIC OF 
THE GENRE. 

















You 
HAVE A BOOK 
FOR ME. 








SURE, I 
REMEMBER. 
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I MEAN, THE 
SIXTIES WERE 
Just CRAMMED 
WITH SEXY SPIES 
AND PRIVATE 
EYES... 











COURSE, 
NOBODY READS THAT 
STUFF ANYMORE. 
HELL, NOBODY EVEN 
READS JAMES BOND 
THESE DAYS. 










«HARRY 
PALMER, BOYSIE 
OAKES, MATT HELM, 
MIKE HAMMER. 
















THEY DO, 
HOWEVER, COLLECT 
BOOKS LIKE THIS ONE 
JUST FOR THE 
COVER ART. 







AND THIS ONE’S 
IN GOOD CONDITION, 
SO I'M GOING TO 
HAVE TO CHARGE 
YOu FIFTEEN BUCKS 
FOR IT. THAT OKAY 
WITH YOu? 







YEAH, 
YOU CAN TELL 
THE AUTHOR'S 4 
FUN GUY JUST 
FROM THE 
COVER. 


I DO LOVE 
THIS SERIES-- 
IT’S GOT 4 REAL 
SENSE OF HUMOR 
TO it 


SEE, “REX 
MONDAY" |S A PUN 
ON REX MUNDI--THAT’S 
“KING OF THE WORLD” 
IN LATIN. 


I MEAN, 
WHO MAKES JOKES 


IN LATIN? 





THE OLD NAME You KNOW REX 
FOR HALLOWEEN. THE GUY'S MONDAY? 
YES, I KNOW. SUPPOSED TO 
LIVE ROUND HERE 
SOMEPLACE? 


THOUGH 
I BELIEVE THAT’S 
PRONOUNCED 
DIFFERENTLY. 




















HERE’S YOUR CHANGE... 
YEAH, BARNEY,THE GUY 
WHO OWNED THE STORE 
BEFORE ME, HE TOLD 
ME THE GUY WAS 
A LOCAL. 






COURSE, 
HE’D BE PRETTY 











--BUT YOU 
COULD ALWAYS ASK 
HIM. HE’S LIVING 
Now. 


aah 
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THANKS. 
MAYBE I WILL 
AT THAT. 





NO, CAN'T WELL, “REX MONDAY” 
SAY I EVER § IS ALMOST CERTAINLY 
HEARD OF A NOM DE PLUME... 


«Ll HAVE NO 
(DEA WHAT HIS 


REAL NAME 
NEVER 


HEARD TELL oF Y 
ANY WRITER 
LIVING HERE... 


FROM THAT 
OOKBOOK WOMAN 
«BUT THAT'S NOT 
REALLY WRITING, 

IS IT? 


I NEVER HEARD OF HIM, 
EITHER...BUT I'VE ONLY 
BEEN HERE TEN YEARS OR 
SO, NOT RAISED HERE 
LIKE BERT. 


STILL, 1 CAN 
TELL YOU THAT A LOT OF 
PEOPLE, WHEN THEY PICK AN 
ALIAS, KEEP THE SAME INITIALS 
AS THEIR REAL NAME. NOT 
ALWAYS TRUE, BUT IT DOES 
HAPPEN 4 LOT. 





JUST WANTED 
TO THANK YOu FOR 
TAKING SUCH GOOD 

CARE OF HONEY 
YESTERDAY. 


BRAD GOT HIMSELF INTO 
A REAL STATE ABOUT IT, 
BUT THAT'S JUST 'CAUSE 
HE DON’T KNOW MUCH 
ABOUT KIDS. I MEAN, 
HONEY’S ALWAYS 
TRIPPING UP ON STUFF. 


COURSE, THAT’S THOSE GUYS 
CRIMINALS I'M TALKING ARE USED TO 
ABOUT--DON’T KNOW MAKING NAMES 
IF THAT APPLIES TO UP ANYWAY. 


AUTHORS. 


NOTHING. 


ANYWAY, 
DESSERT’S ON ME. 
KEY LIME PIE OR 

CHERRY PIE? 


ER... 
CHERRY, 
PLEASE. 





NOBODY 
EVER GAVE ME 
FREE PIE FOR JUST 
DOING MY JOB. 


UNLIKE 
ME. 


HAVE TO SUE 
IF THE POST 
KEEP UP THEIR 
INSINUATIONS. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE GOING 
TO QUIT BEING 
MAYOR? 


BUT...I 
COULDN'T TuRN 
IT DOWN-- 

(T WOULD HAVE 
HURT HER 
FEELINGS. 


OH, 
RELAX, WE’RE JUST 


JOSHING YOu. 
NOBODY’S ACCUSING 
YOU OF BRIBERY 
AND CORRUPTION. 





ELECTION’S NEXT 
MONTH, AND I’M GOING 
TO RUN--AND LET THE 

PUBLIC DECIDE. 


GO DOWN 
FIGHTING, AS 
(T WERE. 


I GOTTA RUN, TOO. ¥ 
LOOKS LIKE BERT 


STIFFED US FOR WORRY-- 
LUNCH ONCE I'LL GET 


GOOD LUCK 
FINDING YOUR 
MYSTERY 


WRITER. 





AND HERE'S 
MY OPPONENT 





GOT THAT 
MEETING, 


INDEED. SEE 
YOU BOYS 


I REALLY 
DON’T WANT 
TO THINK 
ABOUT IT. 















MARCIE? 
EVERYTHING 










I'LL BE ABOUT 
ANOTHER HOUR-- 
I’M GOING TO PAY 
A VISIT OUT TO 
SUNSET. 


THANK YOU 
FOR SEEING 
ME, MR. 
BARNES. 


CALL 
ME BARNEY. \ 
EVERYBODY f 


wi) Retirement WHAT CAN 
: Community ror youl? 








IVAN AT YOUR OLD OH, THAT. A FELLER CAME 
BOOKSTORE SAID You’D INTO THE STORE ONE DAY 
TOLD HIM THAT REX if , J AND WE GOT TO CHATTING 
MONDAY--THE WRITER-- wre ABOUT BOOKS. 
LIVED IN PATIENCE. 


I Was Just 
WONDERING 
HOW YOU 
KNEW THAT. 


“THIS IS 
MAYBE FORTY "SAID HE was A 


YEARS AGO, PUBLISHER, IN TOWN 
TO SEE ONE OF HIS 
AUTHORS. SO I SAID, 
‘WHO'S THAT?’ AND 
HE SAID...” 


EVER HEARD 
OF REX 
MONDAY? 





“WELL, I HAD.I was A FAN 
OF THOSE SAM HAIN 
BOOKS, IN FACT. SO I SAID 
SO, ASKED HIM IF THERE 
WAS GOING TO BE 
ANOTHER ONE.” 


THOSE KIND 
OF STORIES 
AREN'T SELLING 
SO WELL 
THESE DAYS. 


AND 
THAT’S ALL THERE 
IS TO TELL. NEVER 

SAW HIM AGAIN. 


DIDN’T MENTION 

MONDAY’S REAL 

NAME, BY ANY 
CHANCE? 


' a 


BUT HE DEFINITELY 
SAID THE GUY LIVED RIGHT 
HERE IN TOWN. NEVER 
HEARD ANYONE ELSE 
EVER MENTION IT, 
THOUGH. 


BUT 
REX IS A GOOD 
WRITER,SO I’M 
HOPING WE CAN 
GET SOMETHING 
NEW GOING. 


THERE MUST BE 
SOMEONE ELSE 
I CAN ASK. § 





AN 
OBJECT LESSON 
THAT NOT ALL 
MYSTERIES CAN 
BE SOLVED. 


SORRY, 
DOC...THERE’S 
NOTHING AT ALL 
ABOUT HIM IN 
THE FILES. 


TOO BAD. IF THERE WAS 
A FAMOUS WRITER LIVING 
HERE, IT'D MAKE 

FOR A GOOD 


HEY, I DON’T SUPPOSE 
YOU'D BE INTERESTED 
IN DOING AN INTER- 
VIEW FOR US, DOC? 


NOT THAT 
IT Was MUCH OF 4 
MYSTERY. NOT SO f| 


4 MUCH AS A SINGLE 
DEAD BODY TO 
DEAL WITH. 
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APART 
FROM ALL THE 
BANGING 
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TI’M...UNHH...KIND OF 
EMBARRASSED ABOUT 


THIS, DOC. grants 


I’M...OW... 

GENERALLY REAL 

CAREFUL WHERE 
I TREAD. 


EASY DOES 
IT. ONE, 


THAT WON'T 
WORK. 


SORRY, DOC...’FRAID 
WE'RE GOING TO HAVE TO 
MAKE THAT HOLE BIGGER 

BEFORE WE CAN GET 
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Moy 


NEED YOUR 


HE’S 
GOING TO 
SERVICES NOW, 
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I MEAN, WELL, 
I KNOW IT’s A JUDGING BY THE 
BRIEFCASE, INITIALS, IT BELONGED 
BUT...WHAT’S TO SAM HODGES. HE MUST 
HAVE HIDDEN [T UNDERNEATH 
THE FLOORBOARDS. THE 
QUESTION IGS... 


WELL, 
WHAT ARE 
YOU WAITING 
FOR? 


QUITE A 
DAY, HUH, 
Doc? 


«1 SEE 
MARCIE FIXED YOU 
a UP WITH SOME 


CRUTCHES...SO TRY 


TO STAY OFF THAT 
FOOT FOR A 
NO, WE HAVE WHILE. 


TO WAIT FOR 


BERT. He WAS 


THE EXECUTOR 
OF HODGES’S 
WILL. 





AND THEN... GOT A COUSIN AND 

I'LL FINISH DOING 
YOUR LIGHT. I 3 

AIN'T FORGOTTEN 


WHO'S A CARPENTER, AND 

MY BROTHER'S 4 PLASTERER. 
WHEN THEY’RE DONE, YOUR 
CEILING’LL LOOK LIKE NEW 


THEN I’LL 
FLX IT UP WITH 
THEM FOR NEXT 
WEEK. HAPPY 
TRAILS, DOC. 











LUNCH? 
SURE, WHY 
NOT... 















-- TELL 
HIM T’LL 
BE HAPPY 
TO COME. 


WHAT'S 
ALL THIS 













NO CHARGE, 

IF YOU PROMISE 
NOT TO SUE ME 
AND CALL IT @uITS 
FOR THE 
TREATMENT. 





..MY DAD 
THE WAY, WANTS YOU TO 
HARRY... . COME OVER FOR 
LUNCH ON 
SUNDAY. 








BUT I 
THINK 1 Have THE 
SOLUTION. IT WAS 
ON SAM'S OLD 
KEY RING. 


AND...HOLD ON... 
ALL PAPERS. rr THERE’S SOMETHING 
ELSE AS WELL... 
LETTERS. é 


BODY. NO AUTHOR'S = 


THIS IS 
THE BOOK 
YOU JUST 
BOUGHT, 


YES...BUT FROM ONE IMPLIES THOSE 
THIS copPyY’s AM TO ANOTHER ARE MoONDAY’S 
SIGNED... .-AFFECTIONATELY, REAL. INITIALS... 

f 





WAIT, I WANT TO 
SEE IF OUR MR. 
"RM." WAS EVER 


A PATIENT HERE. 


I SHOULD 
FOUR NAMES HAVE KNOWN IT 
HERE... .-BUT ALL WOULDN'T BE PROBABLY 


WAY Too THAT EASY. DIED YEARS 
YOUNG. AGO... 


















WELL, SAM HODGES 
NEVER STRUCK ME AS 
THE TYPE TO GO HIDING 
THINGS UNDER 
FLOORBOARDS... 






«HE MUST 
HAVE HAD 4 


A SAM HAIN PAPERBACK, 
SIGNED BY THE AUTHOR 
“AFFECTIONATELY” TO SAM 
HODGEG... 


FIVE BRIEF 
TYPEWRITTEN 
NOTES THAT 

SPEAK OF LOVE 
AND DESIRE, 
THAT POINT TO 
AN AFFAIR... 


ARE THESE 
ITEMS 
ALL RELATED 
SOMEHOW? 


OR 
COMPLETELY 
SEPARATE 
THINGS THAT 
HODGES WANTED 
HIDDEN FROM 
THE WORLD? 


THE LETTERS 
APPEAR TO HAVE 
BEEN WRITTEN 
ON THE SAME 
TYPEWRITER AS 
THE MANUSCRIPT... 





It was 
madness, but 
it was 
divine. 


Simon was ten 

years younger .and sexy 
than me, handsome as hell. 

and intelligent 


4 I'm not proud 
of that...but it 
had been so 
long... 


The fact that a man like 
that could still find me 
desirable...went to my 


So I let myself 
forget the fact 


that he was 
married. 





His wife was . 
away all that I don't know how, but 


summer. ; somewhere inside me I 
finally found the 
strength to make a 
clean break of it. 


I tried to pretend that she'd 
never come back...but the 
clock kept on ticking, and 
every day the knowledge that 
all this had to end soon hurt 
more and more--and it slowly 
poisoned the joy we gave each 


I 

other. WOULDN'T 

ALLOW 
IT. 


THE TWO 

OF YOU ARE JUST 

GOING THROUGH A 

BAD PATCH, SIMON... 

AND YOU CAN FIX 

IT. 
BUT 
YOU'VE GOT TO 
LET ME GO...SO 
I CAN LET YOU 
GO, TOO. 














I was babysitting 
my grandchildren, 
and I'd just put 
them to bed when 
the doorbell 















Simon seemed to accept 
it...though fortunately 

for me he hadn't, and he 
turned up again a week 
later... 





It had been twenty years... 
but you don't forget the 

face of a man you once 
married. 

















A man who 
regularly 
beat you 
senseless. 


GOOD. NICE 
PLACE YOU 
GOT HERE. 


IT WANT 
TO TEACH HIM. 

I WANT THE BOY 
TO KNOW WHAT 
WOMEN ARE 
REALLY Like. 






WHAT... 
WHAT DO You 
WANT? 












I HEAR 
I'VE GOT A 
GRANDSON 
Now. 









You 
DON’T SCARE 
ME. 


GET 
OUT, OR 
T’LL CALL THE 

COPS. 


A MAN'S 
ENTITLED TO 
SEE HIS OWN 
WIFE. I 
DIVORCED 
YOU YEARS 


DON'T 
BELIEVE IN DON’T 
DIVORCE. YOU REMEMBER, WE 
BABY? WHEN WE SAID TILL 


GOT MARRIED... DEATH Do us 





Y Not REALLY-- WHAT CAN 
JUST READING I DO FOR 
WHILE I EAT You, 

LUNCH. ETHAN? 


I'VE JUST 
BEEN OFFERED THIS 
JOB IN CHICAGO. IT’S 

A REALLY GREAT 
OPPORTUNITY FOR 
ME, BUT... 


Zt 
a 


we THEY WON'T 
HOLD IT OPEN FOR REALLY? 
MORE THAN A WEEK, : YOU MEAN 
AND IF I WORK OUT IT? 
THE REST OF MY 
CONTRACT HERE, 
ITLL BE GONE. 


so I 
was 
HOPING-- 


DOES TODAY 
SOUND? 











GEE, IT 
WAS REALLY NICE OF 
YOU GUYS TO COME 
SAY GOODBYE 
LIKE THIS. 


THANKS 
FOR THE GIFT 
CARD...AND THE 
CAKE. I’M GONNA 
MISS THIS 


THANKS FOR 
ALL THE GOOD 
ADVICE, 
HARRY. 


I’M 
SURE YOU'LL 
BE FINE. 


KEEP 
WALKING, 
ETHAN... 

BRING OUT 


LIKE, : THE GOOD 
FOREVER. 7 
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I HEARD > 
ABOUT SAM'S 
OLD 


BRIEFCASE. * you 
FIND ANY- 


THING 
INTERESTING? 


WHICH I’M 
TRYING TO 
UNTANGLE. 
ELLEN, YOU 
KNEW HODGES 
THE LONGEST... 


THINK HE WAS 
CAPABLE OF 
HAVING AN 
AFFAIR? 


WELL...I DID HEAR 
RUMORS WHEN I FIRST 
CAME HERE, THAT HE’D 
HAD SOMETHING GOING 

ON YEARS AGO... 


NEVER 
DID HEAR 
WHO WITH, 
THOUGH. 


SAY, I FIND 
IT HARD TO 


THE SAM THAT I KNEW 
WASN'T CAPABLE OF 
HAVING AN AFFAIR... 
BECAUSE HE WASN'T 
CAPABLE OF HURTING 
HIS WIFE...OR ANYONE 
ELSE, FOR THAT 


SREY SNA) 
SR CRS 





I really thought 


I was going to 
die... 






Then suddenly... 


There was 
Simon... 


HE'S 
CRAZY...BE 
CAREFUL, 
SIMON... 


SO... 

YOU GOT 
YOURSELF A 
SHINING YOUNG 
HERO, HUH? 


BECAUSE 
I pw. 


HOPE 
YOU BROUGHT 
A SWORD ALONG, 
LANCELOT. 



















I think we were 
both thinking 
the same thing. 











Two wounds...two 
against one. It 
doesn't look like 
self-defense. 













It looks like 
murder. 






WHAT 
ARE WE GOING 
To DO? 














But we ee ee knew that if we called the police 
our ee ee were as good as over. 


FM 


Only one solution 
seemed to offer us a 
chance, however slim.. 











We argued about that, 
for hours... 


= 





So we cleaned up the blood, 
then dragged my brute of an 
ex-husband into the garden. 


And we buried everything We buried our love there as 

to do with that night as well, and Simon finally agreed 

deep as we could dig. that we should part for good. 
It was just too dangerous... 


So now I sit alone 
here in the dark, 
waiting and praying 
that Nick never told 
anyone he was coming 
here to see me... 


I don't think I'll ever 
eat or sleep properly 
again, and I don't 
know how long I can 
go on like this. 





AND THAT’S IT. JUST SOME 
§ NOTES FOR WHERE THE STORY 
GOES FROM HERE. 
BUTIS 


9 
sacovered: | IT JUST 
Ws PS cia to Mexico: A STORY? 
R aD 
goes 
Gees Blane 
$? 


olice, 
Teo protect 


or. WHAT? 


[T READS MORE LIKE 
AUTOBIOGRAPHY... ro 
= See 


ANOTHER 
SAM HAIN 
STORY? 


LIKE A | 
CONFESSION. 





NO. A you 
COMPLETELY THINK SAM 
DIFFERENT HODGES 
KIND OF WROTE 
THING. IT? 


SAME WOMAN 
WHO WROTE HIM 
LOVE LETTERS. THE 
WOMAN HE WAS 
HAVING AN AFFAIR 
WITH... 


IT was A MAN 
HE WAS 
HAVING AN 
AFFAIR WITH. 


YOU DON'T THINK HE 
COULD HAVE BEEN 
BISEXUAL? 















SAM WAS 
REAL OLD SCHOOL... 
AND ONE HUNDRED AND 
FIFTY PERCENT 
STRAIGHT. I'D SWEAR 
TO IT. 







IN A MILLION 
YEARS. 


THEN... SIMPLY 
DON’T UNDERSTAND 
WHERE REX MONDAY 
FITS INTO ALL 
THIS. 





SOUNDS LIKE 
YOU'RE LOSING IT, 
HARRY. YOU'VE GOT NO 
REASON TO THINK A 
MURDER IN A STORY IS 
ANYTHING BUT...A 
MURDER IN 4 STORY, 
DO You? 






















THERE’S 
A MURDER 
IN THE 
STORY. 


ite 








I was 
THINKING [T 
MIGHT BE 
BASED ON 
FACT... 


NO, I 
SUPPOSE 
NOT. 








AS FOR 
REX MONDAY, WELL... 
THE BOOK’S SIGNED 
TO SAM 
“AFFECTIONATELY,” 
RIGHT? 





SO... 
MAYBE REX 
MONDAY WAS 
A WOMAN. 





NO, 
THAT’S 
IMPOSS-- 












I'M 
GOING TO 
FIND OUT, 






SHE CHANGED 
HER NAME? 
YEAH... 





PLL 
TRY JUST 
THE FIRST 
INITIAL. 







OKAY, 
WOMEN 
PATIENTS 
WITH THE 
INITIALS 























ME A 
CHANCE... 












THERE'S, 
LIKE, THIRTY 
NAMES 






Aaa 
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REBECCA I TREATED 
JONES, PREVIOUSLY HER ONLY 
MATTHEWSON...AND YESTERDAY. 

SHE’S 72 NOW... SHE’S... 
THAT’S ABOUT THE 
RIGHT AGE, 
YEAH? 








BUT IT’S 
COOKBOOK MUCH TOO 
LADY, I LATE 

KNOW. TONIGHT. 










you 
GOING TO 
SEE HER? 


AND 
NOW I KNOW 
I JUST WON’T 
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Pers 


ne i GOOD 
< 2A). MORNING. 


OH, GOOD ACTUALLY... 
MORNING, 

DOCTOR... 

WONDERING 
IF THAT WAS 
WHERE YOu 


ADMIRING MY 
AZALEAS? 











I’M OFF. I’LL 
BE BACK FOR 
LUNCH AND-- 
OH! 













DOCTOR? 
IS ANYTHING 
WRONG? 







I’M HOPING FOR SOME... 
COOKING ADVICE FROM 
YOUR WIFE. 






THEN I CAN 
STILL GO PLAY 


AND 
YOU READ 
IT. 


YES, AND I 
HAVE SO MANY 
QUESTIONS TO 

ASK You... 


ARE 
You...I MEAN, 
WERE You REX 
MONDAY? 





HAVEN'T 
HEARD THAT 


LONG TIME. 


GUESS SAM MUST 
HAVE KEPT ALL THOSE 
BOOKS AS WELL...FUNNY, 
I'D FORGOTTEN HE 
LIKED THEM. 


WELL, IF I’M GOING 
TO TELL YOU ABOUT 
REX, I’D BETTER MAKE 
US SOME ICED TEA, OR 
ELSE MY THROAT’S 
GOING TO DRY UP. 


wh 1/ 
SR, 


dD 


KITCHEN’S 
ROUND 
BACK. 


CATS AND 
DOGS DON’T LIVE 
THAT LONG, AND 
I'VE OWNED SO 

MANY, SO... 


ATS GETTING 
PRETTY CROWDED 
IN THERE. 





HOW LONG 
HAVE YOU BEEN 
WRITING 


NEARLY THIRTY 
YEARS. SEEMS LIKE 
FOREVER. 


COOKBOOKS? _ HERE’S 
P YOUR TEA. YOU 
WANT SOME 


CAKE TO GO 
WITH IT? 


ry 
Se 


HIDEOUS, 
ISN’T IT? 


MY 
PUBLISHER 
THINKS I(T 

WILL HELP SELL 
THE BOOK. 


BUT I 
THINK I LOOK 
LIKE ROY 
ROGERS. 





LONG STORY. SEE, I 
MATORED IN LITERA- 
TURE IN COLLEGE, 
BUT... 


“BUT IT 
WASN’T LONG 


BEFORE THAT 
DREAM 
TURNED INTO 
Aa 
NIGHTMARE.” 


PEOPLE GOT MARRIED WAY TOO 
'.|.JUST AFTER I YOUNG BACK THEN. SOUNDS 
GRADUATED I MET FOOLISH TODAY, BUT I GUESS 
NEAL, AND BEFORE I WE WERE ALL JUST DESPERATE 
KNEW IT WE WERE TO HAVE SEX. 
MARRIED.” 


AND 
EVERYONE SAID 
NEAL AND I MADE 
A PERFECT 
COUPLE. 





NO, NEAL 
DIDN'T DRINK. 


HE Was 
JUST NATURALLY 
MEAN...AND 
ANGRY WITH THE 


“OF COURSE, HE 
was ALWAYS 
SORRY 
AFTERWARDS, 
ALWAYS SWORE 
IT WOULD 


“BUT AFTER 4 WHILE, 


I KNEW DIFFERENT. 
I KNEW IT ALWAYS 
WOULD. 


NEVER HAPPEN 


WHOLE WORLD, 
SO...HE TOOK IT 
OUT ON ME. 


“AND THEN I FOUND OUT I WAS 
PREGNANT, AND THAT FINALLY 
GAVE ME ENOUGH COURAGE TO 
WALK OUT ON HIM. 
































“HE BEGGED ME TO AND BEING ae sds 
COME BACK, BUT I DIVORCED WAS - 
WOULDN'T, COULDN'T. ALMOST as PEOPLE I WAS 





A WIDOW AND 
THEY MOSTLY 
LEFT ME 
ALONE. 















“I STARTED DIVORCE 
PROCEEDINGS--WHICH 
TOOK FOREVER BACK 
THEN--AND A FEW 
MONTHS LATER I GAVE 
BIRTH TO MY DAUGHTER, 
CARRIE. 


“BEING 4 SINGLE MOM 

WAS SOMETHING TO BE 

ASHAMED OF BACK 
THEN.” 


“IT WASN’T EASY, MAKING ENDS 


MEET...BUT MY FOLKS HELPED 


OUT 


WITH MONEY, AND I GOT A PART- 
TIME SECRETARIAL JOB, AND THEN... 


‘44 FRIEND GOT ME SOME EXTRA 
WORK PROOFREADING NOVELS 
FOR A PAPERBACK PUBLISHING 

HOUSE. 


’D NE 
ONFI 
NOV 
NG "MOST OF THE THINGS THEY SENT 
ME TO READ WERE JUST SO...BAD 


SS | OS 
VE VER HAVE HAD THE 
Cc DENCE TO WRITE 4 
' EL MYSELF, BUT... 
5 oe 


SAU 


+4 


YES 
. 
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I THOUGHT ~~ 
(T WOULD HELP TO USE 
A MAN'S NAME, AND I 
WAS PROBABLY RIGHT. 
THEY LOVED THE 
BOOK...AND I DIDN’T 
LET THEM KNOW THAT 
R.E. MATTHEWSON WAS 
ACTUALLY A WOMAN 
UNTIL MUCH 
LATER. 


YES, GUILTY AS 
CHARGED. 


SECRET AGENTS AND PRIVATE EYES 
SEEMED TO BE REALLY POPULAR, 


YOU CAME UP 
WITH SAM HAIN. 


THEN 
You WERE 
REX 
MONDAY. 


I LOVE THE 


SAM HAIN 
BOOKS, 
TOO. 


EVEN THE 
SEX SCENES 
HAVE A REAL 

SENSE OF 

HUMOR TO 

THEM. 














“WELL, IT WAS PRETTY OBVIOUS 
WHAT MEN'S FANTASIES WERE. ANYWAY, THE BOOK 
i, ALL I HAD TO DO WAS LOOK SOLD WELL, AND THE e wR 
PUBLISHER ASKED FOR a TE 


br! 
Js AT JAMES BOND MOVIES OR 
ANOTHER, AND THEN SUX IN ALL, 


z= PLAYBOY... 
tail ANOTHER... BEFORE THE SPY 
i 


CRAZE FIZZLED 
OUT IN THE EARLY 
SEVENTIES. 


"..BUT, HONESTLY... 
WHO COULD TAKE 
THAT STUFF 









CAN'T 
COMPLAIN, 
THOUGH. 






THEY 
PAID FOR THIS 
PLACE, AND PROVIDED 
FOR ME AND CARRIE 
FOR A GOOD MANY 















ied | | ee OH SHE’S 
“BUT IT’S BRINGING : 
HARD, "..CARRIE STARTED RUNNING A FINE NOW. LIVES IN 
UP A CHILD ALONE. I DID 
qt Bear a OULD aber LITTLE WILD IN HER TEENS. FLORIDA WITH HER NEW 
: bs [SS — | HUSBAND, SO I HARDLY 
ff Pia EVER SEE HER. lire AR? 
— H GRANDSON’S 
STILL HERE IN 


“GOT PREGNANT AT 
SIXTEEN AND AGAIN 
A YEAR LATER... 





SO...WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


DID 


FICTION, YOU MEAN? 
YES, I DID. 


OH, MY 
PUBLISHER WANTED 
ME TO TRY SOMETHING 
ELSE...EVEN CAME ALL THE 


"SO I TRIED A GOOD 
MANY OTHER THINGS. 
AND SINCE I COULD 
COOK AND WRITE, THAT 
BECAME MY NEW 
CAREER.” 


YOU JUST WAY UP HERE TO 
STOP PERSUADE ME. 
WRITING? 
BUT I 
COULD NEVER 
COME UP WITH 
AN IDEA THAT I 
LIKED. 


IT’S EVEN IF 
BEEN PRETTY : ; I NEARLY DID 
GOOD TO ME, / SLICE MY HAND 

TOO. g OFF THE OTHER 

DAY. 


DID WRITE ANOTHER 
NOVEL...OR BEGIN IT, 
ANYWAY. 


AND YOu 
GAVE A COPY TO 
SAM HODGES, AND HE 
HID THE MANUSCRIPT 
UNDER SOME 
FLOORBOARDS. 
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WHY 
DID HE DO 
THAT, 
REBECCA? 





WHY 
DIDN’T YOU 
JUST BURN 
THE DAMN 

THING? 


PERHAPS BECAUSE 
HE COULDN’T BRING 
HIMSELF TO DESTROY 

SOMETHING THAT 

You'D CREATED. 


THE 
STORY'S TRUE, 
ISN'T IT? 


TO SHOW UP HERE LOOKING 
FOR NEAL. BUT NO ONE 
EVER DID. 


YOU KNOW, FOR YEARS 
I KEPT EXPECTING SOMEONE 


EVEN HIS 
FAMILY. SAYS A 
LOT, DOESN’T 


UP TILL NOW I GUESS I BUT WHY 

PERSUADED MYSELF THAT DID You 
IT WAS A SECRET THAT WRITE THAT 
COULD STAY BuRIED. BOOK? 


BUT THEY 
NEVER DO, 
DO THEY? 


PRETTY 
MUCH, 
ANYWAY. 


I'M 
SORRY, I’M... 
KIND OF RATTLED. 
I THINK I'D BETTER 
SIT DOWN AGAIN. 


EVEN AS FICTION 
IT’S PRACTICALLY A 


CONFESSION. 





“I SUPPOSE...PARTLY I DID 
WANT TO SEE IF I COULD 
WRITE SOMETHING MORE 
SERIOUS THAN THE SAM 
HAIN STORIES. 


“BUT MOSTLY IT WAS... 
THERAPY. I COULDN'T LIVE 


WITH THOSE MEMORIES, SO 
I DECIDED TO UGE 
THEM, TO TRY TO...PURGE 


“AND I(T DID, [IT HELPED. BUT THEN I LET IT HE WAS RIGHT, 

SLIP OUT TO SAM WHAT I WAS DOING, AND WASN'T HE? 

HE JUST GRABBED THE MANUSCRIPT FROM BECAUSE HERE WHAT ARE 
MY DESK AND TOOK IT AWAY.” YOU ARE. YOU GOING TO 


DO? CALL THE 
POLICE? 


“TO PROTECT ME. 
TO PROTECT BOTH 
OF US, AND 
MARGE, TOO.” 


YOU SHOULD. 
I DON’T YOU SHOULD TURN 


KNOW. AT 
LEAST S4M AND 


MARGE CAN'T BE 
I HURT ANYMORE. 
HAVEN'T ya ALTHOUGH... 
DECIDED ie 
YET. 





L... 


WEL 
SPEAK OF THE 
p DEVIL. 





GRANDMA, COULD 
YOU LOOK AFTER 
..-DIDN’T HONEY FOR AN HOUR 


REALIZE YOU 
KNEW MY 
GRANDMA...BUT 
I GUESS YOU 
MUST KNOW 
EVERYBODY IN 
TOWN BY 


I SUPPOSE SO. 
HELLO, HONEY...HOW’'S 
YOUR MOUTH NOW? 


BETTER, 
THANK 


a 


THANKS--I’LL BE 

BACK AS SOON 4S I 

CAN. HONEY, YOU BE GRAN’MA 
GOOD FOR MY BECKY, CAN 


GRANDMA. I DO SOME 
DRAWING? 


IT’S MY DAY OFF, 
BUT I'VE GOTTA RUN 
AN ERRAND FOR THE 

CHIEF, AND (T'S THE KIND 

OF THING WHERE I 

CAN'T TAKE A KID 


OF COURSE 
YOu CAN, 
SWEETHEART. 


I'LL SET 
YOU UP WITH YOUR 
PAPER AND CRAYONS, Bf 
AND YOU CAN DRAW fT 
WHILE I TALK TO mm 
THE DOCTOR IN 
THE GARDEN. 





GREW UP 
EVEN WILDER 
THAN HER 


MOM. 


SOMETHING THAT 
SCARRED HER, 
PLANTED SOME 
BAD SEEDS IN 


BRAD 
WAS HERE 


THAT NIGHT, fm HE 
YOU KNOW. S WAS JUST 4 


BABY, BUT HIS 
SISTER LUCY 
WAS NEARLY 





A COUPLE OF 
YEARS BACK SHE 
COMMITTED SUICIDE. 
PRETTY MUCH 
BROKE BRAD'S 


TOO. WE HAVE NO 
IDEA WHY SHE DID IT 
..BUT I CAN’T HELP 
WONDERING IF SHE 
SAW SOMETHING 
THAT NIGHT. 


YOU DON’T KNOW I KNOW, BUT...I CAN'T 


THAT SHE DID. HELP IT. 
SHOULDN'T 
THINK THAT 
WAY. 


AND I 
KNOW I'LL 
NEVER KNOW THE 
ANSWER, AND I(T 
TORTURES ME 

EVERY DAY. 
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WHERE DID 
YOU BURY 
HIM? 


“CAN 
YOU THINK OF 
A BETTER PLAcE 
TO HIDE A 
BODY?” 


IN CASE YOU WERE WONDERING... AIM/SORRY 
WE KILLED HIM...BUT I’M NOT SORRY 
HE’S DEAD. 


THE TRUTH 
IS, IT ALL SEEMS LIKE 
SOMETHING THAT 
HAPPENED TO OTHER 
PEOPLE, HUNDREDS OF 


Va 1 YEARS AGO. 
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/ say You sHouLDY 


LET SLEEPING 


M DOGS LIE, DON’T 





you 
KNOW, I THINK 
THAT'S EXACTLY 
WHAT ILL 
Do. 


WHAT WOULD ) 


BE THE 
POINT? 


Fess 
DON’T KNOW 





I DON’T THINK JUSTICE 
WOULD BE SERVED BY 
PUTTING YOU ON TRIAL... 
AND IT SEEMS TO ME 
YOU'VE ALREADY PAID 
A HEAVY PRICE FOR 


THIS. 


THEN 
DON’T SAY 
ANYTHING. 


WELL, I SUPPOSE I’D BETTER GET 
BACK AND DESTROY THAT MANU- 
W SCRIPT OF YOURS, JUST IN CASE. 


AND THE NEXT TIME YOU 
COME INTO THE CLINIC YOU CAN 
SIGN ONE OF MY SAM HAIN BOOKS 


GOODBYE, 
HONEY. YOU BE 


GRAN’MA BECKY, I 
DONE 4 PICTURE OF 
THE DOCTOR. 


CERTAINLY 








/ 


STILL A LITTLE 
TENDER, BUT 
IT’S GETTING 

THERE. 


+ ONE 
CEILING 
GOOD AS 
NEW. 
PLUG... 


+e LET 
THERE BE 
LIGHT. 


AND PLEASE 
THANK YOUR BROTHER 
AND YOUR COUSIN 
FOR ALL THEIR HELP. 
HOW'S THE 
FOOT? 


YOU TAKE CARE NOW, DOC. 
YOU GOT ANY WORK NEEDS 
DOING IN THE FUTURE, MAKE 
SURE YOU CALL 
ME FIRST. 


OF 
COURSE I AND 


WILL. TAKE CARE 
YOURSELF. 





HOW STRANGE AND NOW 1 FEEL GOOD ABOUT 
LIFE (S... I'VE LET A (T. (T WAS THE RIGHT 
MURDERER THING TO DO. 
WALK FREE, ss 
wlF ACE 
HADN'T HAD HIS 
ACCIDENT, I’D 
NEVER HAVE 
LEARNED ABOUT 
THAT MURDER. 


HELLO, 
ASTA...NEW 
JACKET? 


YEAH, DID YOU GO : DID SHE 

MY DAD BOUGHT SEE THE y 4 TURN OUT TO 
IT FOR ME. COOKBOOK $ BE YOUR 
LADY? R MYSTERY 
WRITER? 


YES, BUT...SHE DOESN’T REALLY 
WANT PEOPLE KNOWING ABOUT 
[Tr 


UNDERSTAND 
THAT. 





You 
DON’T HAVE 
TO ASK. OF 
COURSE I’LL 
WAIT. 


YOU WOULD 
HAVE TO 
ENTER AS I 
STASIS... WOULD, 
ON MY 
VOYAGE. 


IT's A 
FORM OF 
SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION. 


IT’S THE 
ONLY WAY OUR 
RESPECTIVE 
AGES COULD 
REMAIN THE 
SAME. 





SOMETIMES IT'S 
BEST TO JUST 
FORGET THE 
PAST. 


I 
DID NOT 
REALIZE... ‘ aAlT'S 
‘4 JUST...MY 
PARENTS 
> ARE OLD... 


NO, LET ME AT LEAST 
CONSIDER WHAT You 
ASK OF ME. 


HOW 
MUCH TIME 
DO WE 


I FLY 
TOMORROW. 





SOMEONE 
TO SEE YoU, 


HE’S FROM THE 
TREASURY 
DEPARTMENT. 


YOU'RE THE CHIEF WE'RE INVESTIGATING A SPATE OF 
COUNTERFEITING HERE IN THE 
NORTHWEST. HOPING YOU 
CAN HELP. 


AGENT 
WILKINS, 
TREASURY 
DEPARTMENT. 


LIKE YOU 
TO LOOK AT A PHOTO, 
IF YOU WOULD... 

IT SHOWS SOMEONE 
WE BELIEVE IS LINKED 
TO THE FORGERS WE'RE 
LOOKING FOR. 


THE QUALITY’S 
PRETTY POOR, BUT 
THE JACKET SHE’S 
WEARING IS QUITE 

DISTINCTIVE. 





HAVE 


TO BE CONTINUED IN 
RESIDENT ALIEN VOLUME 4: 
THE MAN WITH NO NAME. 








One night in the rainy October of 1990, I 
was walking down London’s Oxford Street 
with Neil Gaiman, and it being October 
we were discussing Halloween—and the fact 
that it used to be called Samhain. 


“T know it’s pronounced differently, but 
I’ve always thought that Sam Hain would 
make a great name for a pulp detective,” 
said Neil. 


Fast-forward twenty years or so...I had a 
vague idea for a story about a fictional 
pulp detective, and I remembered Neil’s 
idea. Since he’d never used the name 
himself, I asked Neil if he’d mind me 
stealing it for use in Resident Alien. He 


didn’t, so I went right ahead and planted 
some Sam Hain novels in Harry’s bedroom 
during the course of The Suicide Blonde, 
and then brought Sam center stage (kind 
of) for this story. 


All Neil asked in lieu of a fee was that I 
should bury him in the story in a shallow 
grave-which is why you’ll find a _ head- 
stone reading “Mr Punch” in Rebecca’s pet 
cemetery. I should probably also point 
out that the real Neil is a Jot nicer than 
the Neal in this story, but you probably 
know that already. 


Na aerate ees Yolume 3, #2, standard ° 
cover—-September 2014. e 








Resident Alien: The Sam Hain 
Mystery #0 front cover—April 2015. 








Resident Alien: The Sam Hain 
Mystery #1 front cover—May 2015. 
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Resident Alien: The Sam Hain 
Mystery #3 front cover—July 2015. 
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out in a sleepy town in the Pacific Northwest. His short time as a doctor in 
Patience, Washington, has kept him busy solving mysteries, though. With a few 
successes under his belt, Harry tackles another one after the contents of an old 
briefcase hint that a murderer could be hiding in town in plain sight—using an alias! 


Peter Hogan (2000 AD, Tom Strong) and Steve Parkhouse (Mi7kman Murders, Doctor 
Who) return to their unique protagonist as more is revealed about 
Harry’s home planet and his first few months on Earth! 


and better with each installment.” 
—Comic Bastards 


So by all means 
rush to your local comic shop and give 
this odd one a chance to impress.” 

—Snap Pow 


with fantastic 
linework, expressive characters, and 
gorgeous watercolors...If you’ve not 
been reading this series, this would be 
a great jumping-on point, as it really 
tells you everything you need to know in 
a non-expository way.” 
—Newsarama 
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